(275) 
Tbe woſull Complaint and Lamentable Death of a 


Fo.lakco Lover. Toa Pleaſant New Tine, 


Thus to him ſelf ebe did lament. 
Wiſhing ts God! is days were ſpent; 
Vis toꝛments did increaſe ſo ſoze, 
Bts teart was alle ts bear no moze, 
I ſtept into a hollow Tre. 
Becauſe J would his rad on ſe& + 
TN) Folded arms. [coking to th: Skics, 
The tears, alas, ſtod in his eyes, 
And catleſs of his life he ſtem'd, 
Pitt he was no moꝛe eſte m'd 
Then down be lap upen the Lacrl d, 
Od eaſe of ſoꝛrow could be feand, 
Thus he lamented in wefut caſe 
Se ven long pears, wiihin few days; 
Saping While lite, Jminft 1 
And knd no! mY tr gate mp pai 
Feꝛz ſhe that ficul wp riefs - I 
She doth — n to be m love; 
And hath dene fo, Fince we diorhear, 
That Jtoher gd will did bear. 
15 Jon V 4 3 45 J. did pals, Pet Buy above com: caie wy pain, 


7 ſe abecad what ſpo;fs there. was, Wt! avp grick doth it conftrajn, 
Walking by a pieaſaut Spring, Ko: while my Co2ps remain cn earth, 
The 351206 in ſundry nates did ſtingy SHI fo w the caules of my death, 
Kona time I wandered here and there, And aver Tree _ here dot } and, 
To {xx what ſpots in Foꝛreſt were, Shall be ingraver with mp hand; 

At length J heard one make great mean, That they leng: time may witnefs bear, 
Saping from mt all joys are gene. Lobe was the cauſet! gat 3 vp vt ore, 
I gabe awd hav umts the ſame, Nature to her dis ſe much tight 
Muſing from whence this Eccho tame; And in as many Uertucs dig lat 5 
And by no means J could deviſe, - Scoꝛning to take the hclp cf 

From whente this ſoꝛrowiul wund did riſe, As ever did embꝛace a heart.” 

But in that place J did remain, Being fo god. ſo truly cr y' d, 

Until J heard it ence again | O ſome fo: leſs were Deify d: 3 
Wher p:eſently E heard one ſay. Full ol pitty as ſhe may be, 

O death come take my life away, And pet perhaps not ſs to me. 

I {aked down cn my right hand, When lrſt J ſaw her pleaſant face, 
A ſoꝛt of pleaſant Tes did ſtand, Pethcught a plealant ſight it was; 
= under theis J div behold, Per beauty tok my wits away, 


A pleaſant place, with ſhaddows cold. I knew not how ons weꝛd to fay, 

A ſumptuous Seat was in the ſame; A Gentleman tek her to Dance, 
Puliag from whence this Sccho tame; Ohe gallantly her ſelf did p;ance , 
'Then in this place 3 did perceive And kept her ſtepes all in due time, 
Gentleman moff fine and bꝛave. Which made me wiſh ſhe had been mine. 
nd from that pacs he did eome dawn, But when I thought ſhe d been mine cn, 
Cafting from him his Pozning — Then was ſhe furtheſt from mo flown ; 
Malking up and down that place She gave no ear mito my cry. 
thought à pꝛaper Pau he was, M hich makes me here tuſozrow dis. 
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the then in another mind 


Ol all hopes J m beguii'd, 10 


_ taNnch makes me walk the was fa Wild. 


Ts ſilent Tres J made mp moan, 


T. he Birds and beaſts did hear me grom; 


Bet Ce that could m ſoꝛrows remove, 
Dillopa! wꝛet h to me did pꝛove, 

My love ro ber was can 
Ard fo mp end ſhallchenzure 
Ard Jove to her Jpe bil ſend, 
A gꝛie ved mind befo#4 
I ſave ſoꝛſaken friends and Ein, 

2); dapes to end theſe Mods within, 
Mf pleaſures paſk & now foꝛſake, 

Am of the word my are J take. 

Ber mitnels Neaven of inp grick. 
Toeaſe my ieart, ſend fore reliſe; 
Far maids unto peur L ofcts ve-criie, 

If the ſir ſt be god change net to! a new, 
O poung men all be warn d by me, 

Gate not to much en womens beauty ; 
Z. eff that pon be fo fettered faſt, 

Neu eannat be releaſt at talk, 

Some Womens minds ar to much knotrn 


In love cuce c hanging ick to nane; 


Frey ſwrar they love you withtheir heart, 


i hen tongue and mind are both a part. 
My love to her J did reveal, 
Andnothing from her did tonceal: 
Tough at firft he ſeemed coy, 

She laid J was her on'y ſay, 

And none but Jher love ſhould have, 
hat ned J any moꝛe ts crave : 
But Yoggard like, ſhe me abus d. 
Another taken end J rekus'd. 

dAhen he's bewail d his ſozrows long. 
Pe tak his E ute that by him hung; 


Dꝛ 
F o mp pain J often find, 
O Death v hen will that hour teme 


* 


And on the ſame he ſlvietly play'd, 
While there upen theſe woꝛds he ſaid ; 


That J tave waited fo2 ſolong 2 

Fo: white Jive, Jlanguiſh Gill, 
Finding nv help to eafe my ill, 

Then quite he flung his Lire away, 
And tak his Swoꝛd that by him lap. 
Says olt hait ti ou ven thy maſters fciend. 
And nov theu muſt his toꝛment end. 
Me gave true Teatance in that place, 
To end his life in weful caſe > 

The Hit he ſtuck into the gro nd, 
And gave himſelk a deadly wound. 
Then unto him J ran amain, 

But Oh! alas it was in vain 
Fe2long ts him J came, 

Bis Death he had upen the ſane. 

I ſound his G:ave was rcady mae 
herein J tkonght le ſho vid be laid ; 
And in that plate J laid him den, 
And over ſpꝛead his Mozning Gon. 
Over his Gꝛave his ſweꝛd J laid. 
Whereby bis death he had reeetv d, 
Upon his Lute a peel Jrung, 

And by the place his Lute I hung, 
Then I beheld on evcery Cree 

Her name tht was his only je v: 
hie) long befoze his face did cand, 
Becauſe ſhe get the upper band. 

This Maiden that did all this w2ong, 
To live a Paid thought xt o rc long 


But married was 10 ſuch a ove , 


As dayly made her {igh and grean. 
Her toyneſs to her fozmer love, 
Piſlopalnow dath cruely pzov? ;: 
Take hecdfair Paivens (oz you lze, 
Mzongs always will re venged l. 


